CANE  FISH-TRAPS  IN  THE  NEW  HEBRIDES

Thomas McMahon.

On the beach of Tanna Island in the New Hebrides Archipelago, which lies between Fiji

and the east coast of Australia, one may see great fish-traps of basket-work that look like

the lobster pots of our own coasts.   Bait is put inside and the trap is left in the sea all

night.   In the morning it is hauled up quickly before the fish can escape.

the conduct of the island permit the na-
tive chiefs a show of doing the gov-
erning themselves. The American taste
rather balks at kava, the drink of cere-
mony, for it is made from a root chewed
by the prettiest girls to reduce it to a
pulp, after which water is added and it
becomes a beverage slightly intoxicating
but tasting for all the world like soap-
suds.

Robert Louis Stevenson has made a

certain white villa famous, Vailima,
which now is the official residence of
Western Samoa. From there one climbs
the steep mountain path, part of which
the natives who built it call The Road
of Loving Hearts, to the peak of Vaea
where "R.L.S." lies buried. One finds
on his tombstone the familiar verses
ending:

"Home is the sailor, home from the sea,
And the hunter home from the hill.'*
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